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THE TENDERFOOT.— Ride the beast if you want to. I’m through. Me for a more restful seat! 
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JUST A GUESS ; 


N* York City is in the 
IS IT RIGHT? 


midst of a police ex- 
posure. The trail leading to 
the gentleman higher up stretches alluringly 
before the District-Attorney. Confession is in 
the air. Guilt is on the run. What is the out- 
come of it all to be? Prophecy is not an 
exact science, but we venture to guess that un- 
less the present upheaval goes deeper than any 
of its predecessors, and is backed by a moral 
awakening that is the real thing, the ultimate 
outcome of it will be that Tammany will 
be restored to power. Here is the subject 
dissected: (1) By reason of the exfosé, 
Tammany next fall will be ousted, 
and there will be great rejoicing 
in the name of virtue and a 
clean city. (2) The re- 
formers in office, in all 
sincerity, will try to en- 
force the laws against 
gambling, after-hour 
drinking, and all sorts of 
gilded vice. (3) The gay 
livers, the men who come 
by thousands to New York 
to have a good time, will 
get sore; business men 
who declare that such peo- 
ple spend money and 
make times good — ¢iey 
will get sore. And there 
will arise, as it has arisen 
before, a great hue and 


cry for “a wide-open 
town” and no more 
“Puritanism.” (4) Tam- 


many will go back into 
power on the understand- 
ing that the laws are to 
be “liberally interpreted.” 
Is it a good guess? It 
is a very cynical guess, of 
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be reached and refcrmed. He is the man who 
comes here by the thousands from out of town, 
and for whom New York is nothing but a 
risqué show, a clearing-house for wild oats. It 
is he for the most part who puts up the money ; 
it is he who makes it possible for the under- 
world to pay millions of dollars for protection. 
He makes business so good that it can well 
afford to. Reach Aim, and convince him that 


























course, but before virtue 
is permanently triumph- 
ant in the big town of 
Gotham, the rea/Z man 


“higher up,” not the police or 
the political man, will have to 








GET A FEW SIMPLE QUESTIONS UP TO A MILLIONAIRE. 


A Puzz_e EsprciaALLY INTERESTING TO NEWSPAPER REPORTERS, 
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he ought to stay back home and lead a quiet 
life. Otherwise, ‘lammany and graft and white- 
lights and pool-rooms and all the rest of it. 


‘< 


THE Gods are good to their friends. Possessed 
of more foresight than mere mortal man, 
they know what is best for those whom they 
favor. Take the case of Colonel Roosevett, for 
example. Asked by an intimate what consti- 
tuted his inmost ambition, the Colonel is said 
to have answered: “To lead a regiment of 
cavalry into action.” Every one knows 
that in the Cuban War the Rough 
Riders left their horses at Tampa, 

so the Colonel’s ambition was far 

from gratified in 1898. ‘The 
Gods were not forgetful, 





however. They kept his 
soul’s desire on file. 
When, in the last political 
campaign, the Bull 
Moose candidate failed 
of election, it looked to 
some like a set-back. O 
ye of little faith! Fate 
keeps her own counsel, 
confiding not in humans. 
Supposing the Colonel, 
rather than the Doctor, 
were now President-elect, 
and confronted by the 
possibilities of war with 
Mexico, what chance 
would the Colonel have 
of gratifying his am- 
bition? What chance 
would there be of his 
leading a cavalry charge? 
None, ten times none! 
He would be tied down 
to White House routine, a 
leather chair, not a saddle, 
beneath him. What an 








escape! As it is, if 

called upon by his good 
friend Mars, the Colonel is 
free to go. War is heaven— 
not hell—to the Colonel ! 


BILL- 


























POOR UNPROTECTED MAN! 


LITTLE SARAH. —Pa, there ’s a Suf agette at the door who says she’s hiking to Washington, and she wants a cold snack, 
MR. PEEWEE (¢imid/y).— Heavens! And your mother is away and we are all alone in the house! 


THE INDISPENSABLE, 
CAN see how the Woman got on, in a way, 
In the Garden of Eden, and after the exit: 
There were plenty of fig-leaves, and others au fait, 
And the birds set the fashion and she could annex it, 
And the pines furnished needles by bushels and bins, 
But how did she work without safety-pins? 


When she started to dress for a show or a dance, 
And the needles broke loose, and her man in a hurry! 
Or awhirl in the waltz, and a rip—and a glance ! 
With a whirlwind of Oh’s! and of fluster and scurry! 
And the ladies all whispered, and the men smothered grins, 
And what did she do without safety-pins? 


And when Abel, and Cain, and young Sethie broke in 
With a chorus of yells and a day-and-night riot, 
It must have been something approaching a sin 
To see the poor kids without comfort or quiet. 
And how did she fix ‘em, in singles or twins? 
Oh! what did she do without safety-pins? 
Charles Irvin Junkin. 
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TRUE. 
agement see a fellow in New York took out $250,000 SCOOPED. 
insurance on $200 worth of goods. : First SATANIC Imp.— Who’s the latest arrival? He’s making quite a hit. 
Gittis.— That’s nothing. I know a lot of fellows who carry SECOND SATANIC IMP. — Traveling salesman, I guess. Old Rabelais and 
$25,000 life-insurance on a thirty-cent life. Munchausen are sore as pups over something! 


_— are good judges of color, except the color of truth as it appears in 
certain yarns. 














a+ Fp aaneentNtins 













G Manure 
>t ime 


Ro 
t . 














BLINDERS FOR DECENT DINERS 
SHOULD ANY GET INTO A “WHITE-WAY” RESTAURANT BY MISTAKE, 




















































THE HORSESHOE IN 2000 A.D. 


AEROPLANIST.— What is it? 
His MECHANICIAN.—Give it up. 


Can you make out ? 


Must be a part of some early type of motor. 


WHEN THE OLD 5:23 COMES PUFFING IN. 


EN the evening shades are falling in the town of Ellisport 
There ’s a tumult and a turmoil on Main Street ; 
It is evident some incident of far-reaching import 
Is bringing the dull village to its feet. 
Stalwart men and boys come running, 
Yellow canines idly sunning 
Rouse to action, all your neighbors and your kin 
Go a-rushing to the station— 
What a wonderful sensation 
When the old 5:23 comes puffing in. 





Uncle Ezry Gish comes limping from the corner grocery-store; 
At checkers he’s been busy all the day. 
Here’s Sandy Long, whose antics make the village “cut-ups”’ roar, 
And giggling girls in rainbow-hued array.. 
My! The postmaster is chesty. 
Are you properly impressed? He 
Will guard the mail-pouch as he would his skin, 
Bearing cards from those who ramble, 
And free seeds —an awful gamble! 
When the old 5:23 comes pufting in 





See that rubicund official who is hustling to and fro? 
That ’s the station-master, he is everywhere; 
A-checking baggage, hustling freight, and if you want to go 
He'll condescend to take your paltry fare. 
All the day a toiler humble 
With the engine's distant rumble 
He is clothed in power-—and also wears a grin. 
Though his sway be transitory, 
He is always in his glory 
When the old 5:23 comes pufting in. 


Now the beaux and belles have gathered, all the loafers, bo? pollot, 
The “actor troupe”’ that’s played a one-night stand 
At “ten-twent’-thirt’,’’ and all complete would be the common joy 
If only they called out the village band. 
Here she comes! Toot-toot, ding-donging, 
What a surging, what a thronging, 
Surely all the town is moving, it’s a rout! 
But of all, the actors only 
Leave, and Ellisport is lonely 
When the old 5:23 goes puffing out. 
Arthur D. Pratt. 
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POKER. 


I awe CLERGYMAN — Why are you so skeptical about prayer? 
always open with it here. 
THE Senator.— Yes. 
raised anything with it! 


You 
It is all right to open with, but I never 


except that the former is organized. 





here is no difference between corporate greed and the common garden variety 


CLASSIFIED. 


FE gees Ezra (on first visit to city, in front of door).—I\t’s all marble 
in there, Eben, but I don’t know what kind of a place it is. 
Uncle EBeEN (ditto ).— Don’t 

show your ignorance, Eben. If 
the people are wrapped up, 
it’s a Turkish bath; if 
they ain’t got much on 
it’s a fashionable 
restaurant. 















A BARGAIN. 


See chairman of the 
village committee 






that was considering 
the. acceptance of a 






free library from the 
great philanthropist 
read over the con- 
ditions and noted the 
many strings attached. 

“This thing is going 
to raise our taxes,” he 
said. 

“To be sure,” ad- 
mitted the representa- 
tive of the philanthro- 
pist. “But look at the 
great honor it confers upon 
your community.” 

“T ll make a deal with 
you,” went on the chairman. 
“If you'll get the great philan- 
thropist to show us how to dodge 
the taxes as he does we'll 
accept the gift and label the library with his name in as large letters as 
you like across the front.” 



















































A BREAK. 


ReEcToR.— You wish him christened 
** Woodrow Wilson "’? 


FATHER ( unguardedly').—That’s all. 


page ea nse4 brings one custom, and hence it has brought to every- 
body the custom of advertising. 





HIS DILEMMA. 


His WiFe.—What in the world is puzzling you, dearest? 


To abscond with 


two hundred thousand of the bank's money, or to speculate with it, and if 


BANK PRresipEn'r.—I don’t know which is best: 


I win have the stockholders give me a raise and a gold loving-cup. 
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WHICH CAR TO BUY? 


IG catalogs I ponder o'er 
And ads. that ever multiply ; 
But still the more I read the more 
I know not which machine to buy. 


They all look much alike to me, 
But I’m assured by those who know 
That there ‘s a lot one does n't see— 
Big diff’rences that do not show. 





The Hitterupp to me looks right; 
Id call the Fleete a good machine; 
But friends say: “ Get the Noisy Night, 
Or, better yet, the Speederine.”’ 


In each machine good points I find. 

No doubt they all would stand the test. 
No doubt, if | owned one, the kind 

1 owned I'd think the very best. 


But others laud the Deemonsgate, 
And others praise the Goelykemad ; 
And so it goes, and still I wait 
And study still each well-writ ad. 


But maybe if I wait a bit 
Until for one I make a deal 
They ‘ll build a Reo-Maxwell-Krit- 
White-Loco-Hupmo-Ford-mobile. 
Walter G. Doty. 
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GREAT IMPROVEMENT. 


a don’t see any difference between this and last year’s 
model. , 
AUTO SALESMAN (vwitheringly).—You don’t, eh? Great Scott, 
man, we put eighteen coats of paint on this year’s model as against 
seventeen Coats On our Igt2 Car. 


THE TROUBLE. 


ia sia hen you really think the Sunday papers give a child false 
ideas of life? 
GiLLis.—You bet. Look at the idea it gives them of the purchasing 


power of a nickel! 





Pal ty 
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RONAN 


AP 


Wha. 








ONE FAULT HE FOUND. 
FARMER BuRR.—How do you like your automobile, Ezra? 
FARMER Root.—Wal, I can’t go to sleep on my way home trom town, 
and wake up in the barnyard, like I could with old Dobbin. 


he difference between truth and gossip is that one is true and the other 
merely true to life. 





A YOUNG UPSTART. 


LIGHT ON A DARK SUBJECT. 


i awe suburbanite is a man who spends his daytime in the city and his 
salary in the country. He usually is old enough to know better 
The suburbanite is a patron saint of transportation companies, snow- 
shovel makers, perambulator manufacturers, lawn-mower grinders, and 
growers of seed—grass, garden, and canary. 

He lunches at Thompson’s, dines at home, and eats his breakfast on 
the road to the station. 

He knows his way home in-the dark, but probably would fail to 
recognize his bungalow if he were to run up against it in the daytime. 

The suburbanite usually has a wife, four children, la grippe, and 
no permanent cook. 

He sleeps all day Sunday dreaming of trial- ve 
balances. Week-days the babies are still slumbering 
when he leaves for the city in the morning, and 
abed when he reaches home at night. Offspring 
of suburbanites know only by hearsay that 
they have a father. 

All suburban jokes on record were 
written by cave-dwellers. Suburban life is 
no joke to the suburbanite. Besides, he has 
no time for foolishness — the seven-thirty 
local waits for no man. = Donald A. Kahn. 





IN NEW YORK. 


FIRST LIFE-INSURANCE AGENT. — How 
about Smythe? Is hea good risk ! 

SECOND LIFE-INSURANCE AGENT. — He 
could n't be better if he was under indict- 
ment for murder. 


PROPER. A 
Pg mentite ng will we do for com- ‘ . LO 
ments on this speech that Fitznoodle 


gave at the Chamber of Commerce last night? He sent us a 


copy, but we did n’t have a man there. 
Epiror.—That’s a cinch. Wherever he mentions our schools 


and churches put “ Mild Applause,” where it mentions our brewer- 
ies put “Wild Applause,” and if there is any reference to our ball- 
team put “ Pandemonium.” 





FASHION’S SLAVE. 


Diggers your wife kept nagging at you for money be- 
cause she had n’t any decent clothes? 
CrapsHAw.— Yes, and as soon as she got it she invested in 
Dutch necks and skin-tight skirts! 


eon the Oriental potentate to whom you had letters of 
introduction admit you to his harem ? 
Rocers.—No, curse it! I got there when he was taking stock! 
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IN TFHEATRE-LAND. 





“The Second Mrs. Tanqueray.” 


CT" sketch above shows Aubrey Tangueray saying to his wife: ‘Poor lonely little 


thing! There are dayseven now when you look like a mere school-girl.” Nodoubt 

Paula had her good days and all that, but we have our own ideas as to how a mere school- 
girlshould look. We did n't get a very clear idea of what Mrs. Carter had tooffer as J/rs. 
Tangueray, owing to the fact that Mrs. Lippshutz and Mrs. Baumer were having a heart- 
to-heart talk right behind us. Evidently, what with the dumb-waiter and the telephone 
bill, and one thing and another, an Upper West Side apartment wasn't secluded 
enough for a good old-fashioned gossip. Accordingly they had chosen the Thirty-Ninth 
Street Theatre on matinee day as the best place for an uninterrupted conversation, This 
is how “The Second Mrs, Tanqueray,” ably assisted by Mrs. Lippshutz and Mrs, Baumer, 
sounded to our ears: 

Mrs. CARTER.—Aubrey, I can't help it ; I’m jealous! 

Mrs. Lippsuutz.—I wish I’d eaten that other eclair! 


MRs. BAUMER.—Say, Minnie, I wish you'd tell me if this dress is too tight around the 
hips. Is it too tight to look ‘‘chick "? 

Mrs. L.—I can't tell the way you’re sitting. Could n’t you stand up just fora minute? 

Mrs. CARTER.—T 'm sick of it all, Aubrey ; sick of it all ! 

Mrs. BAUMER.—Let's see: I paid the fares downtown, you bought the tickets. 
makes—I owe you a dollar-sixty-five, don't I? Or do you owe me? 

Mrs. CARTER.—You beast ! 

Mrs. I.—I was to the dentist’s with Hazel Tuesday; her plate slipped, and—turn the 
knob 'way ’round—no—yes, that’s it! 

Mrs, B.—Why, it’s candy! 

Mrs. CARTER.—{T hate you! 

Mrs, I,.—Oh, dear, I wish I'd eaten that other eclair ! 

And this is only a sample of what we heard. 


That 


I thought opera-glasses were in there! Want one? 


W". FE. Hill. 





IN THIS LAND OF LIBERTY. REAL 


Y¥ wife won't let me.” 

“Take your arm 
waist!” 

‘“He’s always got her under 
his thumb.” 

“She belongs to 
Union Church.” 
“ Remain half-an-hour after school, Harry.” 
“Yes, the ‘I'rust has them tied hand and foot.” 
“Amy, come here this minute! Do you 


from my 


UNCLE 


the First 


A p= Ezra.—Great Cracky! You mean to 
say you don’t think Wilson will make good ? 
Exnen.—Time’ll 
put that Washington teain up in seeond place. 
Now let’s see if Wilson can give ’em a pennant. 


BR’ GROWING too rapidly in our own estimation 
we are apt to check more desirable progress. 


TEST. MODERN. 


ge Hoop, suddenly awakened to a sense 
of the obsolete character of his methods, 
became modern with a rush—over night, as it 
were. 
“Good morning!” quoth he, the very next 
time he halted anyone on the king’s highway. 
“Good morning! ‘This is Tag Day! Allow me!” 


tell, Ezry. Taft 


A QUERY. 





hear me?” 

“George, you must get up now and build 
the fires.” 

“IT didn’t have no fun ’tall yesterday, 
Jimmie. We had comp’ny.” 

“Just look at that woman? 
see such a slave to fashion?” 

“I’ve got so much to do at home all the 
time, I just can’t get to go anywhere.” 

“Ye had better drive slow ‘long this here 
road, young feller, or I'll lock yer up!” 

“IT could have gone with you fellows if the boss 
had n’t pinned me down tothe desk all afternoon.” 

“Now, friends, I shall detain you only 
twenty minutes longer while I discuss the last 
.of the Greater Prophets.” 


Did you ever 





IN AUTO SOCIETY. 


Ms Gocc.ires.—Mrs. Mode claims she has 
a model husband. 
Miss Tires.—Humph! A last year’s model’ 





OUT OF THE FRYING-PAN INTO THE FIRE. 


i E PREACHER (raising his voice ).—Salvation 
is free! Do you want it? 
Epitor (suddenly awaking ).—I\f there are 
any prominent people mixed up in it you might 
give us seven hundred words. 


PROOF. 


By rere» you don't think there are any 
Irish players? 
Murpny. — No, indade! Whin Mullaney 
threw the brick there was n’t one man of thim 
would come out and fight. 





BACK NUMBER. 


* pgeres iy that fellow over there doesn’t 
amount to much? 

Uncie Esen.—He’s no ’count at all. He’s 
the only fellow in town who doesn’t claim to 
have received a live baby, a box of snakes, a 
sea-serpent, or an iceberg by Parcel Post since 
it came in. 
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BY A BLANKETY-BLANKED OLD SALT. 


oe was on the blanked bark Polly Ann that I shipped for a blank-blank year, 
With the blankest crew that ever threw a blank boat out of gear. 
”T was off the blankety, blank-blank coast of a blankety, blank-blank reef, 
That we had the blank-biank, blankety luck to come to blankety grief. 


“ Then rose the blank-blank blankety waves so blankety, blank-blank high 
That you could n’t see o’er the lea the blank-blank, blankety sky, 
But every blank-blank son of us swam safe through the blank-blank surf, 
And swore upon the blank-blank beach with all our blankety worth. 


“ The captain, thinking of his wife, said, as the blank ship sank: 


‘Blankety, blankety, blank-blank-blank! Blankety, blank-blank-blank!’” 





THE QUESTION QUEST. 


T’s something new, said conscientious Mrs. House- 

keep. ‘When Henry went away on his last trip 

he told me that he did hope I’d begin to take an 

interest in the Questions of the Day, and read 

about them in the papers; and, my dear, if I’d 
ever had any idea how interesting the Questions 

Z; of the Day are, policemen and jails could n’t 
have kept me from them. : 

“The Magazine Section. of the Sunday 
Scream seems to think that the most important 
Question of the Day is whether Clara Devere, 
of Hamilcar, Ohio, did or did not put rat 
poison in her husband’s coffee. ‘There’s two 
whole pages about it, with pictures. You see, 
they’ve proved that she went to the drug- 
store and bought something for rats, but 
every woman on earth has done that. 
This case is especially complicated on 
account of the servant-girl in the 
house. That’s her picture up there. 

She’s trying to look as though butter 
would n’t melt in her mouth, but I’ve seen 
: those tricks before. If ever there was a sly 
> hussy it’s that girl: She looks the very image . 
of my husband’s second cousin, Henrietta Hinks, 
who is a deceitful cat of the first water, and whe leads George— 
that’s her husband—a simply terrible life. 
“But one Question of tlie Day that’s even more puzzling 
is the question asked in the Sunday Ye//;. ‘Did Mrs. Watley 
Tooms, of Waukegan, run away with the chauffeur because she 
loved him or because she wanted to get away from: her mother- 
in-law?’ Sometimes I think one way and sometimes another. — 
But this I willsay: When my sister-in-law was living with us, just 
after Henry and I were married, there were times when I would 
have run away with the garbage-man if he’d only asked me. 
“The Howl, you'll notice, is offering five dollars as a first 
prize for the best answer to the Question of the Day: ‘Cana 
Woman Really Love a Cross-eyed Man?’ I’m going to write a 
letter there myself. Not that I want the money, but because I insist on 
saying my say. ‘Does it Help a Baby to Teethe on a Gold Spoon?’ 
‘Will New York Be Devoured by Oysters Before the Year 2037?’ 
‘Who Was the Mysterious Stranger Who Kicked Willie Astorbilt ?’ 
‘Is Ragtime Known on Mars?’ ‘Would You Rather Wed a Cheerful 
















dominates her. 


Counterfeiter or a Bilious Bishop?’ Of course, that’s only a very 
general selection of topics, but it shows how interesting public questions 
are. I’m ashamed of myself to think I’ve never before looked up the 
Questions of the Day, but when Henry comes home, if | don’t surprise 
him with what I know I'll eat up every last comic section on the 
pantry shelves.” Horatio Winslow. 


DOUBLY WORSE. 


ORD FitzNooDLe.— You are afraid the Suffragettes will get worse? 

Shades of Pitt, they can’t, man! ‘They are like wild beasts now. 

THE PRIME MINIsSTeER.— Yes, but supposing one of the American 
popular evangelists would come over and they should get religion? 
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HARD LINES! 


TIRED TiM.—See them Suffragettes? They ’re walkin’ to Washington. 
Dusty Dick.—Yep. After invadin’ all the other lines of trade, women 
are puttin’ the tramp business on the bum! 


or garments may influence a woman, but it is the hat that mostly 
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THE BRIGHT SIDE. 


HisteER GLooM.— So you are goin’ away to one o’ these sanny- 
tariums for your health, be you, Sister Peek? Well, if I 
must say it, I think you have a good call to. You look 
just as a cousin o’ mine looked when she went into a per- 
m’nent decline that she never got over, an’ goin’ away may 
do you good —if vou ever get there alive. 
trav'lin’ gits more an’ more resky all the time. 
read in the paper about that collision on the P. an’ R. road 
only last week? ‘That’s the road you go over, I hear. Two trains butted into 
each other an’ five passengers was killed an’ a dozen so hurt they won't live. It’s 
the fifth accident on that road in a few months, an’ they say that——- What 
makes you look so pale? Want a glass o’ water or something? 
nothing may happen to your train, but———__ Well, all is, I’d feel awfully nervous 
about goin’ over that road. I hear that Joe Crawford is goin’ to take you to the 
deppo in his ortomobeel. Well, I’d rather it’d be you than me goin’ with him. 
I hear he all but upset the other day ridin’ along on a level road. ‘The machine 
skudded or skitted or whatever you call it, and cum up jam ag’in the curbstone 
an’ broke something. Did you read that in the paper about a man and his wife 
and child and two others being killed in an orto when it come to the trick they 
call turnin’ turtle the other day? You can’t pick up a paper without readin’ of 
some one bein’ killed in an orto accident, and they say Joe does drive awful reck- 
less. His mother-in-law told me with her own lips that she would n't ride with 
him no more the way he tore around corners. She said the last time she was out 
with him she talked to him about it all the time they was out, but it did n’t do no 


Did you 





AN AIRY FAIRY. 


Miss ELEPHANT (deing hoisted on ship).—Me for extravaganza! This 


must be the first rehearsal for the aérial ballet! 


good. Said he just set his teeth an’ driv harder the more she talked. He had 
to pay ten dollars for runnin’ over a dog the other day, an’ I hear it from all sides 
that he ain’t safe to ride with, although of course, you bein’ an invalid an’ in a 
condition when a little excitement might prove fatal, he may be more careful, but 
he allus was headstrong an’ I reckon he allus will be. All is, no amount o’ 
money could hire me to even step into his orto, for What makes you act so 
sort o’ trembly? Then these sannytariums!. Did you read that in the paper 
about that big sannytarium ketchin’ fire, an’ nine o’ the patients never got out? 
"Nother thing, Sister Peek, don’t you let ’em op’rate on you! They say 
that nowadays the doctors ain’t happy onless they kin come at you with knives, 
an’ that half the time they op’rate just because they like to, an’ it helps to run up 
a big bill. I read the other day of a woman about your age dyin’ on the op’ratin’ 
table, an’ there wa’n’t a blessed thing the matter with her! You never can tell 
what they will do with you once they git you at their mercy in one o’ these sanny- 
tariums or hospitals, for Land o’ mercy, how pale you be! You ain’t no 
more fit to go to a sannytarium or a hospital than a person on his deathbed is. 
What makes you breathe so short like? Well, I guess I'll go. I thought I 
would just run over an’ have a little visit with you before you went because the 
Lord only knows whether you’ll ever——— But there, I ain’t one to look on 
the dark side. As I so often say, you want to look on the bright side even when 
It comes to goin’ to sannytariums and hospitals to be hacked at with knives an’ 
mebbe burnt up alive! Max Merryman. 
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Always on Guard 


No matter where a ship may be 
along the American coast; no mat- 
ter how dark, or cold, or stormy 
the night, the coast guard is on 
watch, patrolling the nearest beach 
or rocky cliffs. 


This man, always on guard, 
could, by his own unsupported ef- 
forts, do little to save life, or to 
guide ships away from perilous 
points. 


Asa unit in an efficient system 
and able, at a moment’s notice, to 
command the service of his nearby 
station, he becomes a power to 
whom all ship owners and passen- 
gers are indebted. 


In the same way, the Bell Tele- 
phone in your home and office is 
always on guard. 


By itself, it is only an ingenious 
instrument; but as a vital unit in 
the Bell System, which links to- 
gether seven million other tele- 
phones in all parts of this country, 
that single telephone instrument 
becomes a power to help you at 
any moment of any hour, day or 
night. 


It costs unwearying effort and 
millions of dollars to keep the Bell 
System always on guard, but this is 
the only kind of service that can 
adequately take care of the social 
and commercial needs of all the 
people of a Nation. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


Every Bell Telephone is the Center of the System 





Walk! 





"THIS is the poem 


that you read in 
PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for 
ever since. We have 
now issued 


“WALK, 
—— YOU, 
WALK !” 


as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 


Ten Cents per Copy. 
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Admirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to secure copies in handy pocket form. 
For sale by all booksellers and newsdealers, or mailed postpaid on receipt of price. Address 


295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 

















50 YEARS 


OF CONSTANTLY INCREASING 
POPULARITY HAVE CROWNED 
THE INFALLIBLE REPUTATION OF 


HUNTER 


ee 








BALTIMORE 


&s) RYE 


| 
| 
] Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers 
| WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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SELF-SACRIFICING., 





GENTLEMAN.— Does the horse take the medicine that the veterinary pre- 
scribed for him? 

CoacHMAN. — Oh, yes. 
self.—Fliegende Blitter. 


But only after I have taken a spoonful first my- 





Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
2 cts. in stamps. OU. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore. Md. 
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Puck Proofs 


Copyright 1919 by Keppler & Sehwarzmann 








By Angus MacDonail. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


TIME, THREE A.M.—— ASLEEP AT LAST. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 8 in. 
This is but one Pena e of the PUCK PROOFS. Send ten 
@s. for Fifty-page Catalogue of Reproductions in Miniature. | 





Address PUCK, New York 
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Opposites. 


The dapper little ribbon-clerk gazed | 
languishingly into the dark eyes of the 
handsome brunette waitress. 

“Isn’t it wonderful,” he gurgled, | 
“how opposites seem to be attracted | 
to each other?” 

“It sure is,” agreed the beauty. “I 
noticed oniy to-day that the tallest 
man at the lunch-counter ordered | 
| shortcake.” — Zippincott’s. 
| 


All Drinkers of 


Evans 
Ale 











“T’ve just been introduced to Pro.-| ‘6 - 
| fessor Smythe. Such a charming man are young fellows 


| to talk to! He doesn’t make one feel It makes the old-age germ a 

homel d —A - 

ja fool, in spite of his cleverness.” | esac eink it. 

« Ah, my dear, that’s because of his | 
cleverness.” — Punch. 


| — 
| 


ts users a have the vim that keeps 
them et ior the word | uy The ey 
never have to be told to “step lively. 
The spring of youth is there. 
Practice at home — Grocers & Dealers. 1913 


1786 ©. NM. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N.Y. 


——_ 








Hoy SMOKE! 
“They tell me that your 
pennant winner at college.” 
“Yes, he got fifteen pennants in one 
| semester with cigarette coupons.” - 
Sean. smnans 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, 


The antiseptic Arent for Tired, Tender, Smarting feet. 
25c. Sample FREE Address, A.8. Olmsted, Le Roy, N.Y 


LONG BEACH, L. |. ee 

Open all winter; warm, sunny rooms 
with private bath; overlooking the 
ocean. 


$2.00 PER DAY. 


An ideal place to spend the week end; 
table and service of the highest standard. Tem- 
perature ten degrees warmer than New York. 
Why spend 3 hours on a train to Atlantic City | 
when you can go to the best resort 45 minutes 
from Penn Station ? “No, on an old sweetheart.” 


L. E. PARENT, Manager. | ‘But if it was revenge she was seek- 
; ‘ | ing why didn’t she marry the old 
| 








“SHE married for revenge.” 
“ For revenge on her husband ?” 


Formerly Assistant Manager Hotel Martinique. cities”... Misatinn Mab 























OOCCRDCOCRORORROCERRRRR EES SERERRRERRER REAR RSE ESERReReeesCeRRecees ceeecceccee ecececceccese 


OUR NEXT PRESIDENT! 





TTT iti ty 
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From a Copyright i A 


by Pach Bros., 


PUCK’S PORTRAIT OF 


Hon. Woodrow Wilson 


In Colors Size 14x21 inches Price Ten Cents 


SECURELY WRAPPED AND MAILED 
ANYWHERE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE 


AL L_ patriotic Americans should have a copy of this life-like 

picture, which has been pronounced by competent 
critics to be the finest portrait on the market of the Presi- 
dent elect. 











Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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Quick Business 


William Loeb, Collector of the Port | 





of New York, was discussing the 
wondrous speed and simplicity in the 
transaction of American business, says 
the Voronto Mail. 

“In a banker’s office the other dav,” 
he said, “I saw a door open, a head 
stuck itself quickly into the opening, 
| and a voice demanded: 

‘*¢ Quarter?’ 

““*Ves,’ the bank-president replied. 

“¢Month?’ 

“Ven,” 

“¢Four-half ?’ 

“<*No, five.’ 

“« Right.’ 

“The head withdrew. 
wonderment: 

“¢What kind of a cipher is that you 
are talking?’ 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years’’ 


Approved by connoisseurs a century 
choice of refined tastes ever since. 


today as 
isite bouquet—the cuieleiier 
e 
at home or club. Distilled and bottled 
er government 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 


I asked in 


replied. ‘That was one of Chicago’s 
leading financiers, and I have just 
arranged to lend him a quarter million 
dollars at five per cent.’” 


*e 
as its|Bond 
a Oy 

! | SULPHUROUS. 

Farr Maip (learning to smoke). — 
How do you light this match? My 
— foot isn’t long enough. 

Tutor.—Scratch it on your—er- 
here, better let me light it for you.- 
Jack-o-Lantern. 





Vop-E-VILLE. 
He.—Say, sweetheart, that footpad 
that robbed the two classy co-eds the 
other night must have been a poker- 





**No cipher at all,’ the president | 








“Ships of Sunshine 


Because they take you over smiling 
seas to the lands of sunshine and cheery skies, 
known the world over as the “American Med:- 
terranean,” including Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, 
Mexico, Florida, Texas and Santo Domingo. You 
can choose no better route than these splendid big 
steamers of the AGWI Lines. 


si Write us today and let us plan your trip. Address: 


Clyde Line Si ftGSionudiatx: Porto Rico Line fs7sos.055 
SONVILLE with connections for all leading for SAN JUAN direct. Send for booklet and m- 
Southern resorts. ““The bect way South.” formation about sailings, rates, etc. 

From Pier 36, North River, New Y ork. General Offices: 11 Broadway, New York. 


4 . i : To BAHAMAS (NASSAU) 
Mallory Line Sven end Backe Ward Line HAVANA ASS ISLE OF 


Coast; GALVES . PINES, CUBA, MEXICO and YUCATAN, 
TAMPA, ST. PETERSBURG, MOBILE. ' ’ 1 


rail connections to all important interior cities. 
From Pier 45, North River, New York. General Offices: Pier 14, East River, N.Y. 


DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES 


BOSTON -— 192 Washington Street CHICAGO—444 Com. Nat. Bank Bldg, 
PHILADELPHIA 70! Chestnut Street NEW YORK--290 Broadway 











Form vs. Foon, 

A new-rich family it Cleveland, who were beginning to put on a lot of airs, 
hired a colored girl just arrived from the South to act as serving-maid, says 
Fred Kelly in the Saturday Evening Fost. Her new mistress insisted that all 
meals should be served in courses. Even when there wasn’t very much to eat 
it was brought to the table in courses. 

At the end of a week the girl threw up her job. Being pressed for a reason 


| for quitting so suddenly she said: 


player. HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS | 
Sue.—A poker-player, why ? PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Hr. — Because he held up two 82. 34 and 36 Bleecker Street P eceamias 
BRANCH WARKHOUSK 20 Beekman Street. § sian 


queens.— Sun Dial. 


All kinds of Paper made to order 














Shanahan's Old Shebeen: 


“THE MORNIN’S MORNIN’.” 


By Gerald Brenan. 


JN response to the many reauests from our readers for copies of this famous poem, which 
appeared in PUCK several years ago, we have issued it as a Booklet, in large, readable 
type, with the original illustrations, at 


TEN CENTS PER COPY 


Admi of ‘*Shanahan’s Old Shebeen’’ will appreciate the opportunity to secure 
copies in handy pocket form. For sale by all booksellers and news- 
d, ' , or sleA p 4 


paid on receipt of price. Address 


295-309 Lafauette Street, New York 
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A One-Man 


There was a miners’ picnic at Butte one Sunday. One of the features was 
a tug-of-war between a team of Irish miners and a team of Slovaks, according 
to an exchange. 

The Slovaks were winning and the Irishmen dropped the rope and began 
to fight. It wasa good fight. One brawny Irishman had an opponent down 
and was pounding him at his leisure, when a friend came along. 

“‘Gimme a belt at him,” said the friend. 

“Gwan,”. replied the other; “go and get one for yourself!” 


Beat. 








“Tl tell you, lady—in dis yere house dere ’s too much shiftin’ of de-dishes 
fur de fewness of de vittles!” 


Laugh and Grow Fat ! Take PUCK and Laugh ! 


The Landing 
of the 


Pilgrims 











was a 
notable event 


So is a yearly subscription to 
The Foremost and Most Widely Quoted Humorous Weekly 


As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 





@ It is attraciive pictorially, because its artifis are among the bed. 

@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 

@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 

@ \t is not a juveniie publication. but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 


if your newsdealer doesn’t handle 
PUCK, ask him to order 
it for you 


PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 





liberal package of sample copies of 

Tell Your Newsdealer | PUCK. 
OP \ NAME wecccccccccccccccs seccesseeesssocce 
uc AAPOR 6000 cccccccccccccceseccesccsceccese 








NEXT WEEK. 
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THE—PURE FOOD—WHISKEY 
« : 5 ’ 


vm DOTTLED BOND —-—— 
CFU SGovtRancer wesPECTURS 
THE SUNNY BROOK DISTILLERY CO 
SUT ERS0n Counry, Keres US 


} ——— 
L? = J 
The great tonic and stimulating properties of Sunn 
Brook have had much to do toward making us the largest distillers of 
Jine old whiskey in the world, For nearly 50 years Sunny Brook has 
proved of real value to those who now and then require an energy- 
builder. When energy is lacking efficiency is lacking. Rare, old and 


mellow whiskey, like Sunny Brook, acts as a great up-builder, and 
makes life worth living. 


__ Sunny Brook is Bottled in Bond—every bottle is sealed 
with the Government Stamp showing that the contents are genuine, 


straight natural whiskey, U. S. Standard (100%) proof. This stamp, 
however, only assures purity, but not quality, Any whiskey Bottled in Bond is genuine 
straight whiskey but not all strazght whiskies are good whiskies, When you select 
Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey—then you know that in addition to the 
assurance of Absolute Purity by the greatest government on the Glebe you have a guar- 


antee of Unexcelled Quality by the largest distillers of fine whiskey in the world. 


a ikpawe atrle animale) 


















DIvIDING A PRESCRIPTION. 


A physician, according to the Kansas City S/az, tells of attending an Irish- 
man and his wife, who were both down with severe colds. As their ailment 
threatened to develop into grippe, he prescribed quinine and whisky. “Take 
it every three hours,” he said; “two grains of quinine and a swallow of whisky.” 

‘he next day he called again. ‘The man was up and about, but not the 


wife. Did you follow my instructions?” asked the doctor. 
“To the letter, sorr,” replied the husband. 
“How much quinine have you left?” 
‘Sure, Oi t’ink she have taken th’ whole av it,” said the man. 
“ And didn’t you take it, too?” he was asked. 


“ Divil a bit,” was the reply. ‘ Begorra, it kept me busy takin’ th’ whisky 


every toime she took a pill, an’ sure she’s in bed an’ Oi’m up.” 


BusiNEss INSTINCY. 

During a pause in the sermon the 
deacon leaned over and whispered to 
the minister: 

* Remember, you were going to sav 
something about the high cost of 
living.” 

“| haven't forgotten it,” replied the 
minister. 
as the collection has been taken up.” 
—Lippincott’s. 


“T?ll speak of that as soon 


SOMETIMES a man has a hard time 
deciding whether to buy a new limou- 
sine or half a ton cf hard coal.—WVezs 
and Courier. 
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Geo.W™ Hoffman Co. Indianapolis. Ind. | 





Bunker Hill Breweries, 





Breweries 


Established 182! 


Drink P. B. Ale 














It has a flavor as distinctive as the flavor ofa choi 
vintage wine. Malty and Hoppy. 


Bottled at the Brewery. Send for price list. 


A. G. VAN NOSTRAND, 


PARK & TILFORD, New York Agents. 


HEARTLESS WRETCH. 


“Where are you going at this tim: 
of day?” we asked. 

“T’ve got to go to the train to meet 
my wife’s oldest sister, who’s coming 
to make a visit,” he answered, not very 
enthusiastically. 

*Can’t she come to your house 
without being met?” we queried 
“Why, you live only two blocks frem 
the station.” 

“Yes, that’s what my wife said. But 
I’d rather meet her. You see, if | 
meet her in public I won’t have to kiss 
her.”— Plain Dealer. 





Vistror.—And is that vour vicar? 


SHOPKEEPER. — Yes, miss; 


he’s been the encumbrance here 


for over thirty years!—London Opinion. 





Copyright 1912 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 
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These are but 
two examples 
of the 
PUCK 
PROOFS. 


Send 
Ten Cents for 
Fifty-page 
Catalogue 
of 
Reproductions 
in 
Miniature. 








HAND PAINTED. 


By W.E. Hiil. 
Proof in Colors, 14 x 12 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
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PUCK PROOFS 


Copyright 1912 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 





THE OPTIC NERVE. 


295 -309 Lafayette Street, New York | 





By W. E. Hill, 


Proof in Carbon Black, 8x 11 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. } 














Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- 


bott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your getting 
the very best. ©. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


BINGTOWN was not particularly proud 
of its police force, says the Argonaut, 
and when Patrolman Shadbark died 
and a subscription paper was started to 
pay his funeral expenses the collector 
met with rather a cool reception from 
the business-men he visited. Finail\ 
he reached the office of Squire Pepper, 
and after he had stated his business 
the squire asked: 

**And low much do you expect me 
to give?” 

“ About five dollars is what we figured 
on from you,” said the collector. 

“Hm-m-m! Five dollars, eh? How 
many men have you got on the force?” 

“Thirty-seven,” including the 
Chief.” 

“Thirty-seven,” mused the squire, 
“thirty-seven. Well, five dollars is a 
little too much to pay for burying one 
policeman, but I'll tell you what I'll 
do. I’ll give you an even hundred if 
you ll agree to bury the whole force, 
including the Chief.” 


WE are advised to grow old beauti- 


fully, but it is not an easy thing to do 
while waiting for a street-car. — Zo/edo 
Blade. 


Established 1821 
BOSTON, MASS. 
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Try One of Our 
Dry Varieties 


Martini—Regular 
Martini—Dry (medium) 
Martini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regu 


lar 
Manhattan—Dry 
At all dealers 










G.F.Heublein 
& Bro. 
Sole Prop’s. 


Hartford 
New York 








THE Lost OpPporRTUNITY. 


“T thought your minister was to 
have a call to Minneapolis.” 

“He did expect it, but he went up 
there to preach a trial sermon and took 
his text from St. Paul, so it’s all off.” 
—Record- Herald. 


GueEst.—How is it there’s roast hare 
on this menu again to-day ? 

WaITrEss.—Well, it ate the canary 
yesterday.— Fliegende Bilitter. 











ETHEL.—Oh, Agnes! 














SOFT WORDS. 


Lapy.—You are the worst-looking tramp I ever saw! 
Soapy SAM.—Madanm,, it is the precincts of uncommon luv- 
liness wot makes me look so ’orrible. 
Lapy.—Jane, give this poor man something to eat! 
—Sydney Bulletin. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


“Its Purity Has Made it Famous.” 


50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


AcNnEs. — What foolish things a young man does when he’s in love. 
I'll bet George has proposed.—oston Transcrift. 
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G. U.S. PAT. OFFICE 


Celebrated 
HATS 
Spring Styles 


Now on Sale 






NEW YORK 
Chicago Philadelphia 


Azencies in All Principal Cities 








“HE invented a dandy story to tell 
his wife when he got home after mid- 
night.” 

“Good one, was it?” 

“A peach. It would satisfy any 
woman.” 

“ And did it satisfy her?” 

“Tt would ’ve, but he could n’t re- 
member it.”— Houston Fost. 


SruDE.— Don’t you ever sweep under 
the carpet ? 

Janitor.—Yassuh. I always sweeps 
everything under the carpet.— Yale 
Record. 
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Photogravures from Puck 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 
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THE ETERNAL QUESTION. 
“Which Gown Shall I Wear?” 
By Leighton Budd. 
Photogravure in Black, 8 x 11 in. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 


CG, hese are but two examples of 
the PUCK PROOFS. Send 
Gen Cents for Fifty-Page Catalog 
of Reproductions in Miniature. 


Copyright 1908 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 

















THE FIRST AFFINITY. 
By Carl Hassman. 
Photogravure fn Carbon Black, 13 x 19% in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Smaller Size, 11 x8 in. Price Twenty-five Cents. 














Address PUCK, 





EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 


Photo Gelatine Print, r2x 9 in. 


: This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. Send Ten Cents 
| for Fifty-page Catalog of Reproductions in Miniature. 








PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


295-309 Lafayette St.. New York, 











shoes in your life.” 
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WALKING. 

An aged colored man, of the “ Unc” Rasmus type, shambled into a shoe- 
store in Thomasville, Ga., and asked for a pair of boots. 

“What's the matter, uncle?” asked the clerk. “You never wore a pair of 

“No, sah,” said the old darky, scratching his woolly head, “dat ah ain't. 
Ah ain’t never had no shoes on in mah life, but sense dis heah probishum done 
gone int’ effeck, de woods is so full ub bottles dat a well-meanin’ niggah kain’t 
keep from manglin’ his feet.” —/ndianapolis News. 


WHOLESALE DEMAND. 

Nat Goodwin and a friend were walking along Fifth Avenue one afternoon, 
says Lippincott’s, when they stopped to look into a florist’s window, in which 
there was an artistic arrangement of exquisite roses. 

“What wonderful American Beauties these are,” said the friend delightedly. 

“They are, indeed,” said Nat. 

“You see, I am very fond of that flower,’ 
I might say it is my favorite. You know, Nat, I married an American beauty.” 

“Well,” said Nat dryly, “you haven’t anything on me. I married a 


, 


continued the friend. “In fact, 































THE PUCK PRESS 


THE SUNNY SOUTH. 
AN AIRSHIP WITH A “JIM CROW” TRAILER. 





